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THE DYNAMITER’S FALSE. FRIENDS. 


THEY LIKED HIM BEFORE ELECTION—THEY DISOWN HIM NOW. 
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a@ munications. We cannot undertake to send 
a@ postal-cards to inquiring contributors. We | 
a@ cannot undertake to pay attention to stamps 
aga or stamped envelopes. We cannot undertake 
a@ to say this more than one-hundred-and-fifty 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


| 





Some day, in the far distant future, 
the American people will get tired of the 
Irishman. It will be a bad day for the Irish- 
man; but a blessed day for the country. There 
are some of us already who are weary of this 
vulgar and debasing thralldom. We know that 
the influence of the Irish element upon our 
political system is unlike the influence of any 
other nationality represented in our population, 
in that it is thoroughly and invariably bad. 
Irish rule in our cities means, and always has 
meant, misrule. The Irish vote at large is 
simply a mob vote, generally controlled by the 
loudest, smartest and most venal demagogue in 
the field. ‘These are plain, simple, undeniable 
truths, which every one knows, and very few 
dare to voice. ‘ 


* * 


What has this “Irish vote’? brought to this 
city? Any citizen may answer that question ! 
for himself, if he will stop to think. Tweed, 
for one thing, and all Tweed’s scoundrel train; 
a heavy city debt; John Kelly; our corrupt Al- 
dermen; Owney Geoghegan; Billy McGlory; 
our bad police-force; the riots of ’63 and ’71; 
a dirty and turbulent tenement-hoyse popula- 
tion; a complete and highly organized system 
of blackguard gangs; a plague of low drinking- 
places; ill-paved streets and O’ Donovan Rossa, 
And every American town that has ever fallen 
into the hands of the Irish has pretty much the 
same story to tell. 





Co . * 

The Germans come here and are American- 
ized in one generation. If they take a hand in 
government, they work for the benefit of the 
country and the people at large. The French, 
the Spanish, the Italians are less public-spirited ; 
but they make good citizens. Only the Irish- 
man abuses his privileges, and is, from the time 
he lands until the sod covers him, a law unto 
himself, and a very bad law at that. 


* 
* * 





And he is not content with grasping our city | 
governments, and most of the money raised by 
local taxation. In the pursuance of his foolish 
and criminal quarrel with the English govern- | 
ment, he threatens to embroil us with a friendly | 
nation. Have we not enough of the Irishman ? 
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*‘ Anybody can make dynamite. 





“FOP Pee 





All that is needed is lard and nitric acid.” 


— Speech of a Western Socialist. 








Is it not time that a few public men in this 
country came together, in the name of com- 
mon-sense and courage, to bid defiance to this 
monster to whom statesmen and great party- 
leaders truckle in unmanly fear? This nation 
can be governed; Congressmen and Presidents 
may be elected without this Irish vote. We 
have found it possible to struggle along without 
bowing down and worshiping the pro-slavery 
vote; we no longer stand in awe of one arro- 
gant section of the United States. Some day 
we may be able to declare our independence 
of the Irish vote, even. 


* 
* * 


If the blood of the martyrs is the seed of the 
church, the Reverend Heber Newton’s church 
is not likely to turn out much of acrop. And 


| yet a more willing martyr than the Reverend 


Mr. Newton never bowed a meekly defiant 
head to receive his crown of persecution. We 
may even say that Mr. Newton is earnestly try- 
ing to jam his head into that shining coronet. 
Faithful and long he has labored to earn the 
stake and the faggot. He has danced an icono- 
clastic fandango on the shattered ruins of the 
Pentateuch; he has rent with sceptic hand the 
veil of mystery that hangs about the doctrine 
of Original Sin, and he has boldly announced 
that there is nothing in it; he has regarded the 
Trinity from a coldly arithmetical point of 
view, and if the thirty-nine articles have hair, 
it must stand up in horror at this modern 
clergyman of the Church of England. And 








yet he is not martyred. That red-handed in- 
quisitorial despot, Bishop Potter, basely persists 
in treating his heretical subordinate with a 
gentle, considerate and courteous indulgence 
that must be crueller than the rack which he 
sternly refuses to use. 

* 


* * 


Base men will probably smile at the futile 
struggles of the apostle of advanced thought. 
In fact, base men already have smiled. We 
have smiled ourselves. We admit it. We would 
go so far as to say that we should smile again, 
were it not that we have some doubt whether 
a more ruefully ludicrous figure is not cut by 
the Bishop who dares not hold in check the 
fashionable heretic who braves his authority to 
his very face. 





YEARS AND years ago the world was agitated by the 
question: Who wrote * Beautiful Snow”? It has never 
heen ascertained exactly how many people wrote it, as 
ideas on that subject seem to vary. After ** Beautiful 
Snow” comes ‘* The Bread-Winners.” No one seems 
to know who wrote that entertaining novel, although 
many people have beer. guessed as its author. After this 
comes ** The Buntling Ball.” If you can guess the name 
of the author who wrote it, you will get one thousand dol- 
lars. Before sending in your guess, we would advise you 
to look at «* Froth,” a poem by Robert Grant, in Puck’s 
ANNUAL, as it may throw some light on the subject. 
Puck’s ANNUAL also assists you in discovering the names 
of people who may have written «¢ The Bread- Winners,” 
but who didn’t write « Beautiful Snow,” and would not 
if they could. Puck's ANNUAL makes you ache with 
laughter, after which it soothes the ache, and at the same 
time drives the rheumatism out of your back. 25 cents. 
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PUCK. 











NO MORE RUM-SELLERS. 





Recently, with great suddenness and a previ- 
ousness that is not born of great brainfulness, 
the Excise Commissioners discovered that for 
some years past they had been misinterpreting 
the laws in regard to local liquor-licenses. 

The law declares that any person engaged in 
selling spirituous liquors of any kind must take 
out a saloon-keeper’s license. ‘The Excise Com- 
missioners have suddenly awakened to a tortur- 
ing consciousness of the fact that spirituous 
liquors include about one-half the drugs in the 
pharmacopia. ‘lherefore they declare that drug- 
gists must take out saloon-keepers’ licenses, or 
suffer the penalties fer not doing so. 

The druggists naturally fail to acquiesce. 
They rise up and cry out, even as the voices of 
several crying in the wilderness. ‘They do not 
comprehend why they should be put on a level 
with common grog-shop proprietors. 

A druggist who sells wine of pepsin, accord- 
ing to the Excise Commissioners, is a bar-keeper, 
and he has got to pony up for holding that dis- 
tinguished position in society. 

It makes a druggist socially as good as an 
Alderman. The Aldermen naturally object. 
They don’t want to be placed on a level with 
people who sell castor-oil and cathartic pills. 

An Alderman is no fool—where boodle is 
concerned, 

There is a deep, mysterious plot underlying 
this business, ‘The druggists say that the move- 


| people call him a kleptomaniac. A rose by any 





ment of the Excise Commissioners is the result | 


of the influence of the genuine rum-sellers. 
These sellers of soul and stomach-destroying 
beverages want the law enforced and made 
unpleasant to the druggists, so that the latter 
will do what they can to have the law repealed. 

That is what the druggists say; but the drug- 
gists are mistaken. 

The liquor-sellers, especially those of the 
Aldermanic breed, want the law enforced rigid- 
ly, so that there will be no perceptible differ- 
ence between rum-dealers and druggists. 

Then the *rum-dealers will all shut up their 
grog-shops and open drug-stores, and all those 
annoying daily papers which are constantly find- 
ing fault with Aldermen because they are bar- 
keepers will have not an inch of ground left to 
stand on. 

This is a good scheme. And it can be worked. 
Think how nice it will be for the young man 





who wants to go out between the acts to attend | 
a ball in the neighborhood! When he returns 
his beloved will say to him: 

“ Been out to get a drink, I suppose ?” 

And he will reply: 

“My dear, how could you think such a 
thing? I have been to the drug-store.”’ 

And when John Simpkins comes home late 
in the evening, and his wife accuses him of 
spending his evening in a beer-saloon, he will 
say that he has been sitting in the drug-store, | 
and hasn’t been near any beer-saloon. 

John L, Sullivan will keep a drug-store, and 
will administer paint for black eyes and for 
towns from the same counter. 

There will be drug-stores called “ ‘The Cham- 
pion’s Rest,” “The Woodbine,” “‘The Walk- 
er’s Home.”” 

This is what the liquor-sellers are after, and 
they are in earnest. They don’t want to be 
called rum-sellers. They want to be called 
druggists. ‘They realize that there is nothing 
wrong in their business save the name. No 
man likes to be called a thief if he can make 


other name would smell as sweet, but it wouldn’t 
sound so nice. There’s a great deal in a name, 
and the rum-sellers have dropped to it. 











A MICHIGAN EDITOR begins an article: “I | 
have been reading in my Bible.” This in- 
dicates more eloquently than a ten-line display 
head the scarcity of reading-matter in the 
North this season, 


FAME, FAME, fame 

A star knows when she gets 
Her neat profile 
Illumed by a smile 

In a package of cigarettes, 
But the girl in private life 

Must e’er contented feel 
If she sees her name, 
Like a line of flame, ' 

On a tow-boat’s paddle-wheel. 





“IF your horse has lost his appetite, change 
his bill-of-fare,” says an agricultural journal. 





Of course. Vary his hay with beef-steak and 
mushrooms, and give him cream and sugar on 


his oat-meal. Always be kind to your horse. | 














THE EARTHQUAKE SEASON. 


GLADSTONE.—* Seems to me I feel a kind 
of shaking sensation around here!” 
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BISMARCK.—‘‘ Curious. So do I!” 





Puckerings. 


I’M A most poetic tramp, 
Rumty tum, 
Though I ’m said to be a 

scamp, 
Rumty tum, 
Oft I watch the mating 
birds, 
And the calmly grazing 
herds, 
’Neath the clouds as white 
as curds, 
Rumty tum, 


I observe thegoldengrain, 
Rumty tum, 
As [ linger in the lane, 
Rumty tum, 
I adore the violet, 
And the snowy mignon- 
ette, 





With the early dew-drop wet, 
Rumty tum. 


Oft I think of Summers spent, 
Rumty tum, 

Down in undulating Kent, 
Rumty tum, 

When the pimpernel would blow, 

And anemones aglow 

Saw me frisky as a doe, 
Rumty tum. 


Oft I think about this spot, 
Rumty tum, 
And our little vine-clad cot, 
Runty tum, 
Where I chased the butterflies 
*Neath the cloudless Summer skies-— 
Days of tarts and mutton-pies, 
Rumty tum, 


I have wandered but to look, 
Rumty tum, 

For impressions for a book, 
Rumty tum. 

When I am in England back 

At this land I'll take a whack, 

Ridicule it, paint it black, 
Rumty tum. 


A WateErR-ButTt—St. John. 


A FisH-Batt—Cod- Liver Oil. 


A DispLtay Heap —That of Sullivan’s Oppo- 
nent in the Third Round. 








A BURGLAR GOT into the house of a lawyer 
the other day. By superhuman efforts he es- 
caped without losing anything but his time. 





Tuis Is truly the Age of Paradox. One of 
our E. C.’s, whose name we withhold out of re- 
spect, reports a symphony concert under the 
head of “ Amusements.” 





THE Boston Evangelical Alliance recently 
debated upon the exact location of Paradise. 
We have always understood that the spot was a 
long way from Boston. 





WHEN THE average Biblical patriarch died 
he was said to be full of days; but when the 
average young man of to-day stops, it would be 
about as appropriate to say that he is full of 
nights, : 





A PaRISIAN PIANIST recently played one of 
Wagner’s operas in a cage of lions, and finished 
it unharmed. Now we understand how Daniel 
escaped. He probably played “ Sweet Violets” 
on a jewsharp. __ 

AFTER A DOCTOR has saved a patient’s life 
with medicine, all the neighbors rush in with 
woodcock and guava-jelly, and words of com- 
fort, and kill the patient with nervous excite- 
ment. ‘Then the doctor is howled down as a 
quack, and every one says it would have been 
all right if he had only done this and that, and 
so and so. . 
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THE LATE WAR. 





‘The time has come when the late war can 
be regarded without bias, partiality or affec- 
tion. In fact, industrious people are now so 
regarding it at the rate of $50,000 per regard. 
Even patent insides, the last to gravitate, herald 
the fact that party passion has cooled. How 
well, as we look back at the past, can we call 
to mind how frenziedly Democratic or Repub- 
lican were our sturdy fathers! How pleasantly 
we now reflect that cooler judgement in cooler 
times has carried them unanimously to the side 
of their county majorities! It was when stimu- 
lated by these lofty thoughts that I impassioned- 
ly exclaimed: 

Grim cannon now and howitzers are dumb; 

And in their cavernous and horrid jaws 

Build flitting, fluttering birds their Summer homes! 


‘The same spirited words hold true with mor- 
tars and columbiads; and it may also be noted 
that flitting, fluttering birds smaller than buz- 
zards are now inviting proposals for building 
cottages in the bores of old army muskets. 
These are, certainly, beautiful though subtle 
signs of peace; and that I have noticed them 
must not be considered a disparagement to the 








man who observed them on a previous occa- 
sion. Not at all; give every one his due. 

So, the country is on a peace footing. Com- 
merce spreads its white wings vel/s velatis, and 
has no fear of running aground in a prize- 
court. 
hiss through the air, are only preserved because 
of the agreeable legend connected with them, 
that they slew ‘‘ Uncle Tom.’ ‘The canteen, 
which erstwhile held commissary whiskey, now 
hangs idly by the wall, or lies tranquilly at the 
foot of the domestic currant-bush, and there, 
each year, the yellow hen piles it high with 
dust, and anon uncovers it; doing the first with 
henly ardor and the latter with hesitating sur- 
prise. Cannon have been turned into church- 
bells, and the advancing or retreating rows of 
bayonets have retreated for the last time to 
some quict armory, where they are rapidly rust- 
ing in the fostering absence of a colonel at 
$300 per month. 

Peace has wrought all these changes, and 
they are good; but there is much, unfortun- 
ately, yet to wrought. Peace, therefore, must 
not be idle. She must be up and doing, put- 
ting her shoulder to the wheel, rising betimes, 
laboring till the going- down thereof, taking 
herself to it of the donne maniére, constantly, 


THE DRAGON. 


[Contributed to Puck by WonG Cun Foo, the Eminent Chinese Littérateur, Lord of the 
Ten Golden Pagodas and Mandarin of the Full Moons. 
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Moon-faced gal on balcony floor 

See young fellow down by door. 

He singee song to pletty little feet, 
But don’t see robber acloss the stleet. 
Big old dragon what livee in a cloud 
See allee samee and laugh out loud. 


(Homicide and Highway Robbery.) 
Cloud come along and blottee out moon, 
Fellow stop banjo; lain velly soon. 
Walk off bully with love in his head. 
Robber come along and fellow is dead, 
Big old dragon what livee in a cloud 
See allee samee and laugh out loud. 


(Crime ts Punished and Virtue Marries Rich.) 
Bimely little gal have awful fits; 
Bimeby robber get choppee into bits. 
Little gal mally a velly lich man, 
Have a lot of little boys and spendee 

all she can. 
Big old dragon what livee in a cloud 
See allee samee and laugh out loud. 
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Minié- balls, which will never again | 


in short, keeping up the lick. If she will do 
all this—do it, faithfully and earnestly, con- 
scientiously and unreservedly, with every im- 
| pulse of her heart, and every fibre of her being, 
1, for my part, will hold myself in readiness to 
notify her when the job is complete. Other- 
wise I cannot make the sacrifice. 

lam by no means telling ali | know about 
the late war, but I shall here present the glit- 
tering information that in its train are many 
| evils and disorders, Among them are green- 
backs, dudes, brigadier-generals and war-poets. 
‘To the unthinking, dudes may seem mere an- 
omalous monstrosities; in reality they are the 
| direct and legitimate outcome of the war. To 
| prove this, we will suppose a man named James 

P. Lache: he was a soldier, a brave patriot 
_who, casting aside all thoughts of self, threw 
himself into the breach and drew a black bean 
at an enlistment soirée. We will suppose that, 
in spite of his great apparent weakness, the sur- 
geon passed him; and that Poverty, the nurse 
of greatness, prevented his getting a substitute. 
Going rapidly to the front, he takes a view of 
the situation, and, seeing that his country is in 
need of the sinews of war, again throws himself 
into the breach and allows a court-martial to 
stop his pay. Asa result he has but one over- 
coat during the entire four years. Being uiti- 
mately disbanded, he flies to his home only to 
' find himself in want. But, determined to fight 
the battle out as a soldier should, he nerves his 
wife to the task of taking in washing, while 
| he himself. undauntedly works for a pension. 
Meanwhile, the oldest son, Prince Victor, is 
unclothed. Mark the sequence. He is unclad 
or, we will say, unclothed. He must have rai- 
ment. A family council is held, and it is de- 
cided that the army overcoat must go. It goes, 
It is “ cut over”? for Prince Victor. It is blue 
where it isn’t white, and sound as a dollar where 
| it possesses that particular degree of integrity. 
| Prince wears the new Venus-arisen-from-the-sea 
trousers, and turns them up at the end the extra 
feet and inches he is expected to grow. Mark 
the sequence flush. His head ig turned, and 
in after life he cares for nothing but display. 
That is the razson ad étre of the dude. 

Another evil of the war is the tax on liquor. 
In former times a glass of rye cost three cents, 
two for five, and party headquarters for an en- 
tire campaign could be subsidized for a dollar 
and a half. Progenitors who are now living 
around the country and furnishing us with in- 
formation, state explicitly that before the war 
“aman could get a splendid sutokloz for five 
dollars, and the best meal of victuals a man 
ever put in his mouth for just exactly two shil- 

>”? Sometimes they say, “as good a meal 





lin’, 
| as a man ever set down to”’; or, “ the finest 
meal of victuals a man ever stuck a knife in”’; 
| but they always put the price of the banquet at 
“two shillin’.”” This leads me to observe that 
| when the men who were brought up on five- 
dollar clothes and two-shilling repasts are ulti- 
mately dead, we shall probably settle down to 
| an extended period of national happiness and 
prosperity. 
| Before that I promise nothing. 
Wixuisron Fisu (“ FusH”’). 








A COLD DAY. 





I see the small boy running o’er the field; 

The epidermis off his nose is peeled. 

Across the frozen ruts he tumbles flat, 

And for ten minutes tries to catch his hat. 

I know it must be very cold indeed, 

Because the school-boy schoolward moves 
with speed, 

And never breaks his set and puffing jog 

To hurl a stone at the inviting dog. 

Why hurls he not the missile at the hound ? 

Because the missile ’s frozen in the ground. 
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THE TRAMP. 


A tramp, wandering 
at night, stealthily ap- 
proached a shadowy 
house on the New Jer- 
sey marshes. He paused 
a little way from the 
building and looked 
toward it. 

“ No light,” said the 
tramp. 

He went a few steps 
further. 

“ No dog,” muttered 
he. 

He tiptoed softly to 
the door. 

It opened. 

It swung to and fro. 
It had not been locked. 

It had no lock. 

“ There is no one at 
home,” said the tramp: 
‘or maybe the family 
has moved. I shall have 
a good time, at any 
rate.”” 

He entered. 

It was a nitro-gly- 
cerine factory. 


He walked inside, | 


and lay down on forty 
tons of nitro-glycerine. 





“T want something 


to put my head on,” | 


said he. 

The tramp groped 
about in the dark till 
he found a small keg 
of dynamite. 


He rolled it up in | 


the dark, and rested 
his head on that. 

“ This is what I call 
enjoyment,” said the 
tramp, pleasantly. 

“‘T wonder how long 
the family will be gone? 

“T came pretty near 


putting up at the hay- 


stack. 
the other road. ‘This 
is a snug place. 

“T shall come this 
way again. 

“ Before I go tusleep | 
I shall enjoy a quiet 
smoke. 

“T hope I haven’t 
lost my matches, 

“ Here is a match.” 

It wouldn’t strike. 

“Til try this.” 


* 
* * 





“‘T might have taken | 





Seventeen tons of 
nitro - glycerine _ blew | 
out the tramp’s pipe. | 

Four tons went off | 
wearing his hat. Six | 
tons played foot - ball | 
with his shoes. Nine | 
tons drew on his tat- | 
tered coat and wore it | 
into the stars. With | 
his trousers four tons | 
went dancing along 
the Milky Way. 


* 
* * 


He never came that 
way again. 
L. H. Tupper. | 





PUCK. 





ECCENTRIC WOMEN. 


— One who will run past a dry-goods store 
window. 

—One who doesn’t think her child the sweet- 
est in the world. 

—Who doesn’t sit up for her husband when 
he goes out to the club. 

—Who thinks some other woman’s seal-skin 
sacque is better than her own. 

—Who thinks more about the sermon than 
she does about bonnets in the next seat ahead. 

—Whose preacher and doctor are not better 
than any one else’s. 

—Who doesn’t think she is the only woman 
in the world who is misunderstood. 





ing her the whole house. 
opera, where she doesn’t understand a word or 


English. 

—Who doesn’t lay her illness to the chicken- 
pie rather than the ice-cream. 

—Who thinks her son’s wife is as good as 
her own daughter. 

—Who doesn’t spend Jess money in a week 
than her husband does in a day, and stand 
more hard luck without complaining than he 
ever dreamed of. 








SAMPLE SPECIMENS OF COURTSHIP AND MARRIAGE. 
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Courting Sample: 
Can’t Get Close Enough Together. 





Courting Sample: 
‘¢ Dear little innocents!’"—Other People’s. 
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Married Sampie: 
Impossible to Get Far Enough Apart 
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Married Sample: 
‘» Confounded brats!”—Their Own. 


—Who wouldn’t rather go to an Italian | 


a note, than to hear the same thing sung in| 


TWO FABLES. 





—Who keeps a cook five years without giv- | THE VIPER AND THE 


FILE 
A rapacious Viper, 
being sadly in need of 
Sustenance, was wan- 


| dering aimlessly about, 





one cool April after- 
noon, Seeking what he 
might Devour, when he 
met an inviting-look- 
ing File, upon which he 
resolved to Feed. 
*Go it, Vipe, old 


| man,” said the File: 


**you can have all the 
Juice you can get out 
of me, and Welcome; 
but I warn you to de- 
sist, as I am almost as 
Mortalitacious as our 
cousin Cholera Germ!” 

But the Viper, per- 
sisting in his reckless 
repast, Swallowed the 
File entire, and, Hav- 
ing done so, curled up 
his legs and died. 

And no wonder. He 


had eaten a File of the 


Congressional Record, 
MORAL. 
Even Snakes cannot 
stand some Things. 





THE Fox AND THE 
Lion. 

A Fox who had never 
seen aught but a So- 
ciety Lion became 
exceedingly tremulous 
when, for the first time, 
he saw one that was 
not an Ass. 

The second time he 
saw one he was still 
-“omewhat anxious as to 
the Channels of escape. 

But when on the 
third meeting the Lion 
addressed him and in- 
quired how he did, he 
boldly replied: 

“T didn’t!” 

MorRAL., 
Familiarity breeds 
contempt. 

JOHN KENDRICK, 


So you want us to 
send you fuil direc- 
tions how to fry a beef- 
steak, do you, Maria? 
Well, you have come 
tothe right shop. When 
you want to fry a beef- 
steak, Maria, send your 
servant out to buy a 
stout rope and an iron 
staple. Drive the iron 
staple into the door- 
frame above the door. 
Fasten the rope to it. 
Then stand up on a 
chair and tie the rope 
securely around your 
neck, Then kick the 
chair away. Oh, that 
would behanging your- 
self,,would it? Well, 
Maria, you ought to do 
just that when you want 
to fry steak, 
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SHINBONES ON ROLLER-SKATES. 





The gentle patter of rain was heard on the roof of Peter Maguff’s 
cabin in Hoboken. It was one of those soft, murky, stay-all-day rains 
which make a man want to emigrate to some land where it is so dry 
that he can’t get a glass of seltzer, Peter sat in his cabin enjoying the 
comfort which a roasted chicken—the result of a recent appropriation 
—and a glass of /ignum vite cider afforded him. 

While he was meditating on the mutability of human affairs, he 
heard a knock upon his door. 

“Come right in; doan’t stay out dar in de damp,” he said. 

The door opened, and the venerable form of Brother Shinbones 
Smith appeared. The aged philosopher deposited in the corner of the 
fire-place his dripping umbrella, and sat down on a stool. Without 
looking at Peter, he drew from his pocket a short well- burned pipe 
and a bag of smoking-tobacco, He filled the pipe and lighted it, and 
then, leaning back in his chair, crossed one knee over the other and 
clasped it in his hands, He smoked silently for several minutes, and 
then, looking up, he shook his head slowly as he said: 

“ Brudder Petah Maguff, dis am one ob de orneriest ole wulds dat 
I ebber seed.” 

*«] reckon yo’ am right, Brudder Shinbone’,”’ answered Peter. 

“Yes, sah, I is right, shuah, Dar am moah deceit an’ wiggedness 
floatin’ around in de berry places where yo’ doan’t expec’ dem dan 
yo’ kin shake a coon-tail at. I’se been hyar now nigh onter sixty y’ars, 
an’ de moah I lib de moah I is shuah dat I could hab rigged up a bet- 
tah soht ob a wuld dan dis, purwidin’ I didn’t hab ter fix her ter suit 
nobody but myse’f.” 

“ Wot am de cause ob dis hyar kind ob wailin’ ?” 

“Did yo’ ebber tackle dese hyar roller-skeets ?”” 

“ No, Brudder Shinbone’; wot am dey ?” 

“Dey am skeets on w’eels, so’s dat yo’ kin skeet on de floah ’stead 
ob on de ice. Dey hain’t no good on de ice, but you kin hab jess as 
much fun on a pa’r ob roller-skeets, Dar hain’t nuffin’ on dis hyar erf 
dat’ll gib ye so much circus in a small space ob time as a pa’r ob roller- 
skeets, "less ’t is a mule or a erfquack. But yo’ kin awoid de humor- 
ousness ob a mule ef yo’ stay on de front side ob him, an’ yo’ kin awoid 
de miseraciousness ob a erfquacl: by goin’ up inter a balloon. But ef 
yo’ oncet git onter a pa’r ob roller-skeets, yo’ kin bet yore eahs dat yo’ 
am goin’ ter hab a picnic ob de biggest soht.”’ 

“Tole me ’bout dat, Brudder Shinbone’.”’ 


“ Wal, chile, jess yo’ hole yore breff a bit, an’ yo’ll heah me a- 


shoutin’. Ter-day 
I war ober in Noo | 
Yawk, an’ I seed a ' ih 
sign up wot said: en ~ 
‘Roller-Skeetin’ 
Rink.’ I sez ter my- 
se’f, sez I, ‘I reckon 
dat I'll tackle dat 
racket so’s ter be in 
de fashi’n” So I 
went inter de place 
an’ hiahed a pa’r ob 
de skeets, an’ got a 
boy fur ter put ’em 
on. Den I sez ter de 
boy, sez I, ‘Yo’d 
better kind o’ help 
me fur ter git riz 
u ty ” 

“ Wot fur?” 

“Wal, wen I 
tried ter riz myse’f 
up de durned skeets 
wouldn’t stay under 
me, but kep’ a-slid- 
in’ out in front. I 
knowed dat arter I 
got stood up once I 
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could go ahead. Wal, de boy he help me fur ter stand up. Soon’s I 
got stood up I recommembered dat I'd lef? my ombereller a-lyin’ on 
de seat. I knowed dat ’twouldn’t be dar w’en I kem back, so I jess 
reached aroun’ an’ grabbed it. Den de nex’ t’ing I knowed de durned 
skeets stahted off wid my feet ’foah I war ready. De feet not bein’ use’ 
ter goin’ widout de rest o’ de body, tings got kind o’ mixed. My 
head riz downward kind o’ suddint an’ like ter knock de ’mortal soul 
out’n de flooh. De flooh groaned, chile, I tole yo’. Wal, de blame 
boy he jess stood dar an’ sniggered. Dat made me putty mad. I made 
up my min’ dat I’d jess ’bout pahlyze dat boy. So I riz up an’ stahted 
fur him. Den wot yo’ t’ink happen ?” 

“ How’s I ter know ?” : 

“ De blame skeets got skeert an’ run away wid me!”’ 

** Run away ?” 

“Yes, sah, dey jess took an’ scooted off down de flooh an’ round 
de sides an’ up de middle, an’ I couldn’t stop dem nohow. I yelled: 
‘Turn off de steam! Put out de fiahs! Look out, chillen, or de b’iler ’ll 
bust!’ But dat didn’t do no gocd. Dey jess kep’ a-goin’ till putty soon 
dey struck asnag. Dey flew right straight up inter de aiah, an’ kep’ on 
a-goin’. Course dey took dis hyar ole niggah’s feet wid ’em, an’ lef’ 
me a-slidin’ onter my back-bone. Chile, dar hain’t no skin ober my 
back-bone now. She am out fur a airin’, an’ Ise had ter put cotton 
ober her ter keep her from cuttin’ holes inter my coat. Wal, some o’ 
de people dey help me onter my feet ag’in, an’ sez ter me, sez dey: 
‘Ole man, yo” bettah take a rest fur “leben or eight yeahs.’ But sez I 
ter dey, sez I: ‘Lemme ’lone; I’m a-gwine ter skeet or bust.’ An’ den 
one man sez he ter me, sez he: ‘Yo’ bettah bust now an’ save yo’se’f 
some time.’ 1 didn’t keer fur time, so I stahted off ag’in. In about 
two minutes de blame skeets got ornery ag’in. Dey riz up in de midst 
ob de community once moah, an’ dis hyar cullud pusson turned a reg’- 
lar back somerset. While I war goin’ ober, one o’ de skeets flew off 
an’ hit a man right in de eye. 

“He fell ober backward, an’ knocked de boy agin de stove. De 
stove upsot, an’ de hot coal fell onter de back 0’ de dawg wot were lyin’ 
under de stove. De man wot got hit in de eye yelled ‘Muhdah!’ De 
boy yelled ‘P’leece!’ De dawg he didn’t yell anyt’ing in pahtickler; 
but he did moah yellin’ ter de squar’ inch dan any dawg I ebber heerd. 
He ran down de middle o’ de flooh wid a hot coal a-stickin’ ter his 
back, kiyiyin’ an’ upsettin’ a skeeter at ebbery jump. De flooh war 
smokin’, an’ de boy he yanked de fiah’lahm, An’ den in about two 

minnits de hook-an’- 

laddah fellahs kem 

| in an’ chopped de 
| skeet off’n my foot, 

‘| an’ killed de dawg, 

an’ choked de boy. 
An’ den dey tuk me 
by de scruff o’ de 
neck an’ fiahed me 
right frough a glass 
doah, an’ de nex’ 
ting I knowed I 
war settin’ up ter my 
neck in a hogshead 
o’ rain - water out 
onter de sidewalk. 
Chile, dis hyar nig- 
gah had ’nuff. Ef 1 
ebber feel like goin’ 
a-roller-skeetin’, jess 
{@ as soon as I feel de 
feelin’ a-stealin’ ober 

me, Ise gwine down 
ter de railroad-track 
an’ git myse’f butted 
by a express train.” 








W. J. HENDERSON. 














IMPROVED QUOTATIONS. 





What’s in a name? That which we call a mule 
By any other name would kick as hard. - 





Where are you going, my pretty maid ? 
“To work the growler, sir,” she said. 





The proper study of mankind is scads. 








A little poetry is a dangerous thing; 
Drink deep and,write not of the balmy Spring. 





Breathes there a man with soul so dead 
Who never to himself hath said: 
“This is my own, my pat, full hand”? 





Man’s love is of man’s life a thing apart; 
*Tis woman’s Sunday evening. 





Oh, wad some power the giftie gi’ us 
To have four aces when one would see us! 





Maud Muller on a Summer’s day 
With a man with shekels skipped away. 


CURRENT COMMENT. 





St. VALENTINE’s Day will soon be here, and 
then the young man who couldn’t afford to mar- 
ry a girl, even if it didn’t cost more than seven 
dollars per week to support a wife, will send a 
four-dollar valentine to his lady-love, telling her 
that his heart will perish unless she will be his. 





“VANITY, VANITY, all is vanity,” said the 
preacher. The preacher must have been testing 
the oyster-stew and the raffle at his church fair. 




















——— 
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A STAGE SHIPWRECK. 
“Talking about acting,’ remarked a ‘Thes- 
pian in a fur-trimmed overcoat and a huge dia- 
mond pin, as he stepped up to accept a prof- 
fered beer: “I think I know all about it; | 
have played everything from Ham/e¢ toa bunco- 
steerer in a drama of New York life. But of 


all the things known and unknown, give me | 
ne : ie | of each other ail the splinters located where we | 


| could not reach them ourselves. ‘Then we would | 


anything to play in but a shipwreck.” 

Whiie he paused to swallow the beer before 
the ceiling could fall or some other accident 
occur to deprive him of the long-sought bever- 
age, his companion, one of the species of fiends 
that come on the stage attired in a salt cod- 
fish and a muzzle said: 

“T shouldn’t think that would be hard _busi- 
ness at all. Just see what I do; I have to spin 
on my head, fall through a couple of barrels, 
and remove myself from the boards with a scap- 
net, and take part in “ The Pirate’s Cave,”’ which 
winds up the performance. What is there in a 
shipwreck, anyhow ?” 

‘“‘T will tell you,” replied the other, as he 
licked in the foam that lingered on his mous- 
tache: “I was playing in the “Skipper’s Re- 
venge,” out in Lansing, Mich. The climax of 
the second act was the alarm that the ship had 
been scuttled. ‘The next act showed the ship 
sinking, and most of the crew in the water, 
The ship was built of paste-board, and made 
to bob up and down on a pivot, to simulate 
distress at sea. ‘The sea was a green cloth 
waved by supes just inside the wings. We were 
supposed to have jumped overboard, but we 
didn’t. After we had carried the ship on the 
stage, and oiled the pivot to make it work right, 
we all got down as though swimming. ‘Then, 
when the supe who superintended the ocean 
was ready, the curtain was hoisted. 

“That’s the time the work began We would 
all commence to swim overhanded, and when 
our hands would come down on the ocean, you 
could hear the noise all over the house. One 
night the piece of spar that I was in the habit 
of clinging to was left behind, and I had to 
use a broom-stick. You ought to have seen me 
embrace the broom-stick. Occasionally the 
waves would be higher than our heads; but as 
we shouted under water, we could be distinctly 
heard. One night the ship ran across my ankle 
and almost broke my leg; but by a great effort 
I lifted the sinking vessel back behind the prop- 
er wave, and when my foot came down on the 
angry sea, it made such a racket that the heart- 
rending spectacle was almost made ridiculous, 

“Still the good ship rocked to and fro, and 
every minute seemed to bring her nearer a 
watery grave. ‘The skies above were blue and 
peaceful, for which the scene-shifter was fined 
fifty cents, and compelled to depend on bar- 
room free lunches for a week. Floundering 
around in the dashing waves was awful work. 
Every now and then your back-bone .would 
come in contact with the ocean, and have the 
skin all rasped off, and the next moment you 
would sink into a wave and have all your vest- 
buttons rudely torn off. And then we would 
be almost choked by the dust that came off the 
waves. After we had been in the water awhile, 
it made us hungry to see the man who was 
making thunder and lightning with one hand 
and frenzied billows with the other calmly de- 
vouring a ham-sandwich between the thunder- 
claps. At this juncture the last man left the 
ship, coming down behind it on a step-ladder, 
and throwing a bag of biscuits before him. 
After we had all got a biscuit, we lay on our 
backs as though floating and ate them. Some- 
times I got so exhausted that I used to swim in 
behind the ship, where I could stand up and 
take a stretch. 

‘By this time the audience would be in tears, 
and the boys in the gallery would shout to us all 
kinds of kindly advice calculated to save us from 





watery graves. While the audience was bowed 
down in anguish and sympathy, we would lie 
there eating biscuits, counting the house, and 
wondering if our salaries would be paid that 
week, or if a heartless public would send us 
homeward on our feet. 

‘‘When the curtain fell, and our perilous ex- 
posure on an open sea had come to an end, we 
would go down-stairs, take a bath, and pick out 


take the ship apart, pack it in a trunk, fold up 
the ocean, and travel fur the next one-night 
stand,” 

The artist who performed in a muzzle and 
salt codfish admitted the painful element of act- 
ing in a shipwreck scene, and when they got 
out on the walk, they agreed that only the 
meanest kind of a mean bar-tender would enjoy 
such a story as that without offering a spiritual 


| acknowledgement of its virtue and general 





merit. R. K. MUNKITTRICK, 








Auswars for the Aurions, 


W. L., F.—-Thanks. 

S. A. Y.—See complete table of contents of PUcK’s 
ANNUAL on page 364. 

hk. E. F.—Declined without thanks, 
casion for gratitude on our part. 


There is no oc- 


TUOLUMNE TiM.—Part of your story is Bret Harte, | 


Another part is Gin. ‘The rest is silence. 





CURRENT COMMENT. 


A PHILOSOPHER SAys “ Love is like choco- 
late.” Probably because chocolate is one kind 


of taffy. 


Ir 1s said that the Zulus have been depraved 
by religion. ‘Lhey probably modeled too closely 
after the missionaries. 

‘THERE Is a good deal of wickedness in this 
world, and no wonder: only the good men die, 


if the obituary writers are to be believed. 


‘TALK ABOUT the rosy palpitant glow of sun- 


| rise—there is nothing in this world that so gor- 


geously illumines the sky as the midnight con- 
flagration of a manufactory of non-explosive oil 
or a fire-proof building. 


ONE OF the latest games to secure money and 
food under false pretenses is for a woman to 
fix herself up respectably, and go around to 
new residents in suburban towns and solicit 
small sums of money or turkeys for various fairs 
and bazaars. If she succeeds in palming her- 
self off as the authorized solicitor, and gets 
anything in the name of charity, she is just so 
much in, and the other person just so much 
out. But the regularly-appointed solicitor is 
the one who is mad when she hears about it, 
which she generally does, 








FREDDY’S SLATE 


Anp His Litre 


LETTER TO THE EpiTor. 


























newyoarkfebbruerrytherd 


dear puck 
i wornt you too understand that my sissters 


| 


ar stayers orl Three off them nott counten my | 


sisster genny whoo is marrid an doant havter 
do enny mor russlin a round four a bo 

i wright you This weke to ecspose a crewel 
conspirricy a genst my thre sissters an how itt 
caim to nort as thay say in buster bob ore The 
boydetectiv of a grate citty 

my thre sissters bose hav bin a kinder seaird 
sinse my sisster genny hookt her baldeded bo 
thay hav bin affrade That thare time wos cum- 
men thay wer A bout write 


so thay got up a sceme two be cort on sun- | 
' two appresheate his luc 


day cummin out off A bere salloon jest as ouer 
fokes caim hoam from chertch 


my sisster ans musicle bo An my sisster gen- | 


nys bo an won of my sisster mords two bose 
were in the sceem 





my sisster mords uther bo is prittey esy to 
mannige an she keaps him ware she wornts him 

so he wen to chertch with them 

an jest as thay were cummen hoam an went 
passed a salloon out caim The thre uther bose 


wipin orf thare mouths 


there wos won peercin yel from thre gerls an 
orl wos stil 

this is from gorey jorge the injun killer 

but the sceme diddent werk 

iny sissters orl ced that it wos thare plane 
dutey to refoarm those bad yung men An thay 
hav jest saled rite in an ar refoarmin them 

my sisster mords good bo whoo wen to cherch 
with her is throne over but he doant no enuf 


yours four the fammiley 
freddy 
pscen bac my slaight befoar enney of the 
bose gett a waigh 


scnstonatéiandimmipmunaaptadiiedaadeeadiiada —— | 
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LINES ON A VENERABLE CHILD. 
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From far away, among the distant ages, 
His spirit came, in angel wisdom bold; 

He has the pondering eyes of Eastern sages; 
His wrinkled fingers scarce unclasp their hold, 


His speech is naught to us; but guards within it 
The dialect of ancient Eden days; 

He knows no time, nor reckons hour or minute; 
He is too feeble yet to tread our ways. 


To soothe his grief is verily archaic, 
It is to chat with Cadmus and his crew. 

Why hush his breath, in manner so prosaic, 
Which made the alphabet when Earth was new? 


He is a fearsome, gruesome little creature, 
His merriment flings planets in its mirth; 
He is a Titan of diminished feature, 
He is the hairless Monad of the earth. 


Aye, he is old, this Everlasting Baby, 
Without a tooth, without a spear of hair; 
And I, beholding him, am such a gaby 
That I can only stand aloof and stare! 
B. PLacip, M. D. 





. Thirty Harvard students were in attendance. 








| themselves anew in other, perhaps higher en- 


_— 


FORTY YEARS OF PROGRESS. 


1. 

“A large audience gathered in Masonic 
Temple last evening to hear Dr. Ralph Waldo | 
Emerson deliver a lecture entitled ‘The ‘Tran- 
scendentalist.”, Among other prominent persons 
present were Bronson Alcott, Henry Thoreau, 
Dr. O. W. Holmes, Prof. Russell Lowell, Lloyd 
Garrison, Arthur ‘Tappan and James Fields. * ** 
In conclusion the lecturer said: ‘Soon these 
improvements and inventions will be super- 
seded; these modes of living lost out of mem- | 
ory—all gone, like the shells which sprinkle the | 
sea-beach with a white colony to-day, forever | 
renewed to be forever destroyed. But the 
thoughts shall abide in beauty and strength to | 
reorganize themselves in nature, and to invest 


dowed and happier mixed clay than ours,’ 


The entertainment was a thorough success, and 
netted the management $351.75.” 
—Boston Daily Globe, Jan. 13th, 1842. 


II, 


‘A vast audience assembled in the Rink last 
evening to see J. L. Sullivan in a glove-fight 
with Alf. Greenfield, the distinguished English 
athlete. Among other prominent persons pres- 
ent were Hon. Roscoe Conkling, Nobby Clark, 
Mike Sheedy, Nosey Connors, Mike Donovan, 
Bat Johnson, Butt Riley, Barney Levy and Patsy 
Finnegan, *** The hero of the evening was 
in good spirits, and said: ‘If I can’t bust that 
Britisher’s snoot in five minutes, you can 
kick the stuffing out of me. There’s a 
reporter round here who says I slugged 
an Irish biddy when I was drunk last week. 
He’s a liar, and I’d just like to slug him 
once. I’m sick of this newspaper racket.’ 
Over four hundred students from Harvard, Yale 
and Brown were in attendance. The entertain- 
ment was a great success, and netted the man- 
agement $11,351.75.” 

—Boston Daily Brain, Jan. 13, 1885. 


W. E. S. F. 




















AN AID FOR THE “FINEST.” 
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Why Shouldn’t the Useful Shawl-Strap be Used by the 
Already Over-burdened Po-ice Force of New York? 








“You ARE winning golden opinions of your- 
self,” whispered the bride to her husband at 
their wedding reception. Three months after- 
ward, when his wife had him arrested for aban- 
donment, drunkenness and bigamy, he discov- 
ered that the opinions, like his solid silver wed- 
ding presents, were only plated. 


A COLLEGE PAPER says that fifteen Yale stu- 
dents are training for a champion nine. We 
suppose the object of the training is to reduce 
themselves to the required number. 


LIGHTNING NEVER strikes twice in the same 
place. Don’t it? Oh, it don’t, eh? Well, go 
and travel in Jersey a little while. 








A TRANSLATION OF M. Champfleury’s 
“The Cat, Past and Present,” has just 
been launched upon the world. We 
should like to know the Frenchman’s 
opinion of tthe cat which is making for 
itself such an enviable reputation on 
the editorial staff of the Sw, Personal- 
ly, our preference is bestowed upon past 
cats, although we have no objection to 
present cats when we have a gun. 





WHEN the skies are rosy 
In the early morn, 

Hear the merry milkman 
Blow his merry horn. 


Hear him keep a-blowing 
Till his face is red, 

All because the servant- 
Girl ’s asleep in bed. 


He whips out his paint-brush 
While the Greek’s a-dream, 

And paints upon the milk-top 
An extra coat of cream, 





A PHILADELPHIA EDITOR gravely con- 
tradicts a snake-story told by a South- 
ern editor, on the ground that it is im- 
probable. This seems like restricting 
the freedom of the press, when a man 
is not allowed to describe what kind of 
snakes he is best acquainted with. 








A Jaw-BREAKER—John L, Sullivan, 





A STREET SKETCH IN ST. LOUIS. 


CusToMER.— ‘* I guess they’re too small, eh?” 
PEDDLER.—*‘ Yes, but de cold will soon counteract yer ears; den | 
ye kin slip ’em on 's easy ’s a mitten.” 





ALAS, THE poor River Charles has 
| been done to death in verse. ‘To the 
River Charles” and “The Winding 
Charles” are familiar to all; but now 
, a poet of originality starts a sonnet with 
“Friend Charles.” We strongly object 
to the use of “friend” in this style as 
| provincial and, in a certain sense, vul- 
gar. ‘The poet might have said “ Dear 
Charles,” or, if not sufficiently intimate 
to justify such familiarity, ‘‘ Dear Mis- 
ter,” or “ Major Charles.” Before long 
some profane mind will conceive the 
idea of flippantly calling it “The Me- 

| andering Charley.” 


I sEE the little fellow 

Across the lakelet skating; 

He jumps the cld rail-fences 
In a trice. 

He sadly views the spider 

He made, while he is rubbing 

The spot that came in contact 
With the ice. 





Yes, WILLIAM ‘THORPE BREWSTER, 
/ we want to employ you very much, be- 
cause we have read your sample jokes. 
We want to employ you to shovel snow 
| Off our roof, which is very steep and 
slippery, and six stories from the walk. 


‘THE EARLY Cat catches the contents 
of our milk-pitcher. 
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FREE LUNCH. 


———— 


THE DiIMMEsT kind of a dim religious light 
is the pulpit-lamp that doesn’t enable the clergy- 
man to read his sermon without planting his 
eye-balls on the manuscript. 


Mrs. Jackson’s “ Ramona” has had the 
honor of being styled “A Murillo in Litera- 
ture.” We think it would be quite as just to 
call any of Whistler’s eccentric nightmares “ A 
Josh Billings in Etching.” 


A YOUNG MAN who wishes his name withheld 
has just gone to Russia to study the language. 
After he has learned to speak it well enough to 


be understood he is going to apprentice him- 


self to an auctioneer, after which apprentice- 
ship he is going to become a book-agent for 
awhile. Then he proposes to secure employ- 
ment as a breakman on a Russian railroad, and 
learn to rattle off without a break: “ All aboard 
for Voroniaajsk, Loptionjskaya, Voskresenskoe, 
Poustozersk, Gridinsk, Bolkhov, Poneviej! This 
trait makes no stop this side of Torneafors! 
Train stops ten minutes for refreshments at Ft. 
Goreatchinsk!”? etc. Then he is coming back 
to face Sullivan, for he considers that by thar 
time he will have toughened the sinews of his 
throat and neck so thorcughly that there wiil 
be little fear of his being knocked out. 





So & So, dealers in the great noiseless chain- 
stitch sewing-machine. It makesno more sound 
than the whirr of wings or the rustle of leaves. 
It bastes your goose, embroiders your thinking- 
cap, puts a stitch in your side of bacon, shirrs 
your eggs for breakfast, gathers more moss suit- 
able for mantel ornamentation in ten minutes 
than a rolling stone does in a year, runs like a 
Virginia creeper, "hems like an old deacon at 
a dry sermon on a Summer day, and tucks the 
baby in bed for the night. It is automatic, 
pneumatic, duplex elliptic, stylographic, thera- 
peutic and didactic. 

Address all orders to So & So, who will be 
happy to send a machine on trial for a month. 
All machines guaranteed full-jeweled. To the 











purchaser of any machine not performing all 
feats claimed for it, a copy of Puck’s ANNUAL 
will be sent on receipt of properly authenticated | 
proof or twenty-five cents. 








A SWINBURNIAN LEAVE-TAKING. 


(Zhe Poet and his Songs being Left—by the Editor.) 





Let us go hence, my songs; he will not hear; 
Let us go hence, he corketh up his ear. 
Keep silence now, for singing-time is over, 
And over once for all for us, I fear; 
So let us eat a sad, consoling clove, or 
Seek surcease of sorrow in cold beer; 
He would not hear. 


Let us come off and drop: he will not care; 
He ’s filled his columns, and has stuff to spare; 
He writes it all himself—it’s pretty tart; 
But then it saves him money. ’Tis n’t fair 
That he for hungry scribes should kill the mart, 
And leave us grubiess in the murky air; 
But he don’t care. 


Let us rise up and skip; he will not know. 
Let us go beanward, as the great tramps go, 
Full of Swiss cheese and foam: what help is here? 
There is no help, for me there is no show, 
And all the world is bitter as a tear. 
The editor is fly on songs of woe: 


| 
| 





They are no go. W. J. HENDERSON. 


AN INCIDENT. 


—__-—_—_. 


“How do you do, my dear?” Here they 
kissed effusively. ‘1am so glad to see you!” 
Here they kissed again. “I haven't seen you 
for such an age.’’ Here they shook hands 
warmly. ‘Where have you been so long? I 
had about made up my mind you were never 
coming here. How is dear little Rebus? Oh, 
I see you have brought him with you. Isn’t 
that nice?” Here Mrs. Gimlette led her guest 
to a chair by the window, where she could see 
her clothes in a strong light, and gracefully sank 
upon a sofa in the shade. 

‘Yes, dear,’’ replied Mrs. Jones, with a little 
cultured sigh: “I thought 1 should never get 
here. You live in such an out-of-the-way street. 
It really is quite a journey, I should have been 
here before, though; but Mrs. Brown told me 


only the other day that your girl had left, and - 


you were doing your own work, and I knew 
you must be too tired to receive callers.” 
“Oh! did Mrs. Brown say that?’ replied 
Mrs. Gimlette: ‘that is just the kind of inform- 
ation I should expect from her. You know I 
didn’t invite her to my last reception. What 
a lovely dress! I didn’t think you could ever 
have made it over so well. It does pay to buy 
good material, doesn’t it, my dear?  By-the- 


| way, how is little Rebus—the poor little dear?” 


“Oh, he has been quite poorly. He had 
such a dreadful shock last week. I got in a car 
with him in my arms, and what do you think 
the brute of a conductor did? He told me I 
couldn’t have my dear little Rebus in his dirty 
old car. 1 protested that the poor little fellow 
was doing no harm. 

“¢ Harm or not, Madam,’ said the brute: ‘I 
have my orders, and my orders is to allow no 
dorgs in this car,’ and he rang the bell, and the 
car stopped, 

“«Now, Madam,’ he said, as he reached for 
dear little Rebus: ‘I shall have to put this dorg 
off.’ 

«Vou wouldn’t be brute enough to do that,’ 
I said, for I was indignant clear through: ‘Why, 
he hasn’t his blanket on, and he will surely 
catch his death of cold,’ 


‘But I was forced to get off. I shall have 
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him discharged, though. And, do you know, 
right on the other side of the car there sat a 
miserable dirty washer-woman, with a little red- 
faced, common baby in her lap, and they made 
me take my sweet little Rebus off the car.” 

“It was a shame,” replied Mrs. Gimlette, 
sympathetically: ‘I didn’t see you at Mrs, Simp- 
son’s ball last Wednesday.” 

“No, poor little Rebus was threatened with 
lung-fever, and I had to stay home to nurse 
him. But Fred went.” 

“I’m so sorry you couldn’t go. You would 
have enjoyed it so much. Mrs. Simpson had 
all her wedding-silver out. Do you know | 
think it is only piated? ‘The papers said the 
morning after the wedding that it cost ten 
thousand dollars; but I think it was bought on 
Broadway for two hundred and fifty dollars; it 
is exactly like a set I saw there.” 

“ What a shame!” replied Mrs. Jones, feeling- 
ly: “to impose on people so. Her set, then, 
isn’t any better than your set.”’ 

“TI saw Mrs. Smith there,’? continued Mrs, 
Gimlette, without noticing her visitor’s insinua- 
tion: “she was dressed beautifully.” 

“What, that creature? I am astonished at 
her effrontery. Was her husband there ?”” 

“No. I believe he was out of town; but she 
doesn’t mind it any.” 

“ll warrant you,” returned Mrs. Jones: 
“that is the woman Fred is always raving over. 
1 think she is simply odious.” 

“ Mr. Jones doesn’t appear to agree with you,” 
replied Mrs, Gimlette, sweetly. 

“No,’’ replied Mrs. Jones, hotly: “he is al- 
ways setting her up as a model before me. It 
is Mrs, Smith this and Mrs. Smith that, until I 
am sick of her very name.” 

“T don’t blame you, dear. I should be, too. 
Mr. Gimlette, fortunately, thinks there is no one 
like me.” 

“‘ How very odd! How was she dressed? I 
suppose she wore her paste-diamonds as usual.”’ 

“Are they really paste? I thought they were 
real stones. ‘hey are more brilliant than that 
beautiful Rhine-stone set of yours. By-the-way, 
what has become of that set ?”” 

“ Hers are paste,’ returned Mrs, Jones, with- 
out replying to the question: “ 1 have seen them 
in the day-time, and they don’t shine at all.” 

“She wore a white brocade of velvet with a 
terra cotta velvet train. It was perfectly stun- 
ning. I wish you could have seen her.” 

“What? ‘hat same old dress? I declare, 
she has had that two seasons.” 

“Well, dear,” returned Mrs. Gimlette: “I 
am-so sorry you couldn’t have been there. You 
would have had a charming time. I had a 
splendid chance to see Mrs. Simpson’s curtains, 
You know the papers said they were real Madras 
lace, and cost five hundred dollars a window. 
I examined them closely, and I think they are 
only imitation, It is getting so nowadays that 
you can’t believe anything you read in the 
newspapers, and only half you see.” 

“ How very shameful!” 

“ By-the-way,’’ continued Mrs. Gimlette: “I 
feel as if I really ought to tell you how Mrs. 
Smith carried on. It was perfectly scandalous.” 

“J am glad,to hear it. I always knew that 
creature would disgrace herself some way. What 
did she do?” 

“She danced all evening with one man. She 
went to supper with him, and when she ‘got 
ready to go, he took her home in his own 
carriage.” 

‘Well, I am astonished. Mr. Smith ought 
to know this. I hope Fred saw it. Perhaps 
something of that sort would disgust him with 
her. He does detest such things. He hates a 
woman who flirts.”’ 

“So { have always understood,” replied Mrs. 
Gimlette, pleasantly: “Iam sorry you weren’t 
there to see it.” 

“SoamI. Well, [shall tell Fred all about it.” 








| it known to his suffering fellows. 





a == —_ | 
“I shouldn’t trouble, dear. I think he saw it.” | ’ | 
“Did he?” said Mrs, Jones, in surprise: “ It’s 


funny he didn’t say anything to me about it. 
Well, 1am much obliged to you for telling me.” 
“Thanks, dear. 1 knew you would be glad 
to hear it. What! Going so soon?” | 
“Yes, it is getting quite late. By-the-way, 
who was the man Mrs, Smith was flirting with ?” 
“It was Mr. Jones, dear. Good-by! Come 
again, that’s a dear.” 


BENJAMIN NORTHROP. 
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‘* ROUGH ON CoRNs.” 





Ricu folks has a cuis way o’ ’beyin’ de Bible. 
One day er hongry feller went ter a well-fed 
man’s house an’ says, says ze, “’member de , 
po’.””. “Oh, I ain’t forgot yer,” says de well- 
fed man, says ze: ‘“ No, sah, I ain’t forgot yer. 
Pll allus recolleck yer, but dat’s all.””—Arkan- | 
saw Traveler. 

“THE shallows murmur, but the deeps are 
dumb.” 

And do you know, to put a new interpreta- 
tion on an old bit of wisdom, that is why we | 
love the shallows. We stroll beside the broad, 
deep, voiceless river, ‘There is no song in all 
the silent stream, Its bosom bears the fleets of | 
commerce; shallop and steamer and raft drift | 
down its silent current to the sea. By dock | 
and slip and bending willow sweep its noiseless 
waters. But when we reach the winding brook, 
singing over the white, shining pebbles, mur- 
muring around the mossy rocks, whispering 
through the swaying reeds, we sit down and 
listen, and the music and charm of its incessant 
babble drive away every care and every thought 
of sorrow and trouble. Who is it that said the 
music of runniig water produces in us a mild 
insanity, or something like that? ‘True it is, 
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‘the shallows murmur, but the deeps are dumb,” 
and so we love the shallows. 

Yes, my son, yes. ‘That perhaps is the reason 
why so many people love you. By-and-by you 
will be older—you will become deep. ‘Then 
we will hate you.u— Brooklyn Eagle. 
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Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Va ley. 

















CASTORIA. 
When Baby was sick, we gave her CASTORIA, 
When she was a Child, she cried for CASTORTA, 
When she became Miss, she clung to CASTORTA, 
When she had Children, she gave them CASTORIA. 





ROSS’ ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sold by First-class Dealers. 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Complaints. after having tested its wonderful 
curatie powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 


3 3 Actuated by this motive and a 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, to all 
who desire it, this recipe, in German, Frerch or English, with 
full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by address- 
ing with stamp, naming this paper, } 





A Medizval Instance—¥. Smythe Frotssart, jr..... 55 
The North Pole Artist— Goethe Gellert Schmorbraten 56 


ben Bemmd—F, Oe «nc... 6 ccccs vvcces seve 59 
Mard Tactice—PUS8 .. .. osc ccsswes sceews 60 
PACOPOR TONE HME ons og wissievae 000004 oo 61 
A Tramp’s Travels—- Omar Kiyi......- 00... 000s 62 
Our Family Ghost—Z. H. Tupper.... 0.0... c005 63 
Only a Face at the Window—Aéde Aurder...... 67 


Mcllvain Dodd’s Vacation — Aoscar Baldwin Ward 68 


Transfiguration— Harrison Robertson... ......... 71 
Samples of Humor—¥. ZL. Ford. ..... 0... ces 72 
DT stiidivlereegheneaias Btwces 76 
eo er rrr ore one Ue 
Esop Around Again—Ferome B. Bell. ......... 78 
UE coe oe Oe 
| Riding a Mustang— WW, R. Benjamin............ 83 
| Froth— Robert Grant. Sgt SMIOe EA el ialogac eee 
| A Swallow-Tale— Paul Pasinor ..... 2.2.0... -. 
MMR Sy eles aii ainiic inmann eS Au Kaas 93 
| Waltzes of Woe—A/ Fulian......... 0.0.4... - > 
A Giveaway Game. Be ee eee ee 96 
Retrospection— Geo. A. Baker. ...... << wees OF 
| Maiden and Professor—Fulian Magnus .......... 98 
Love’s Offering——Ruth Hall... oo... ccc ccc eee * 103 
Tn a Car—/, Blarshall While .... ...5 oscecs sus 104 
Lemonade— Bessie Chandler ... 0.0... ccc eee 106 
MINE aig acc nan ay dereeacts:< otmievorisa spores Sees 107 
Fits Tlosses— Scott Way 0... cccces vcvccevese 108 
A Look Back—H. C. Bunner..  .......... eee 
The Good Fi-nan-cier—A. H. Oakes... .......... 114 
The Charms of a Suburban Winter... .. coon OF 
Finn the Fenian—Caftain Mandeville Blogun... 117 
The Acrobatic Waiter—C. Date...0.. 0.0... 200: 126 


W. A. Noyes, 149 Power’s Block, Rochester, N. Y. 














a es En 














> 
a. 
































REMEMBER!! 


WE RECOMMEND 


BROWNS GINGER 


Made for More than 50 Years at 
PHILADELPHIA 
BY 


Frederick Brown, 


As the BEST and most reli- 
able article in the market. 
In many cases of Rheumatism 
it has been used with very 
great service. Applied on 
FLANNEL it is often as ef- 
fective as a MUSTARD 
PLASTER. Asa STIM- 
ULANT it has no Reaction, 
and will do no harm if taken 
according to Directions. It 
SUSTAINS the STRENGTH 
OF THE WEARY,—keeps 
the action of the Skin GOOD 
—Counteracts the effect of 
BAD WATER and ALKALI 
WATER, and has never been 
claimed to be a Specific. It 
will not do impossibilities, 
but where Cramps and Colics 
are caused by imprudence in 
Eating, relief may be confi- 
dently expected. 

Be sure you get the GEN- 
UINE BROWN’S GINGER. 
Ask for Frederick Brown’s 
Ginger—the Old-fashioned— 
TAKE NO OTHER! 





Sena one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 


Price, Fifty Cents a Bottle. 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 


C A N D Y for presents. Try it once. 


a Cc. LF SGUNTHER, Confectioner, 
8 Madison St., Chicago. 


Send six cents tor postage, and receive 
free, a costly box of goods which will 
help all, of either sex, to more money 

§ right away than anything else ia this 
world. Fortunes await the workers ab- 


solutely sure, At once address Trug & Co., Augusta, Maine. 
Send this! 


adv.andan| SA JU ST OUTS “= with ecript outit for 83 


order of @5 WE ad riNG PR $1; outfit,$1; 
and we send x ES GIANTS: LF-INKER, 2 with ascript type 
ou 


300Chromo 50, Sample cards and catalogue, 6c, 
Cards extra, W. C, EVANS, 50 N, Ninth 8t., Philada,, Pa. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


Sos BROADWAY, 
Cor, Duane Street, NEW YORK. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, ete. 
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For want of a trifle—a dollar or so— 
He put it up in the Spring, 

When the wintry breezes had ceased to blow 
And the robins began to sing. 


And there it lay till the roses bloomed, 
’Neath the cloudless Summer skies, 

And the breezes came from the fields perfumed 
With the odors of Paradise, 


And the happy urchins, released from school, 
With shouts of mirth and glee, 

Plunged daily into the placid pool 
In a state of nudity, 


And the wholesale dealers closed their shops 
On Saturday afternoon, 

And the clerks went down to the seaside hops, 
Or to wander the beach and spoon. 


Then the Autumn came with its colors gay, 
When the earth a Paradise seemed, 

But still the neglected garment lay 
On the shelf there, unredeemed. 


And he laughed ‘ha! ha!’’ and he laughed «ho! no! 
I know it is up the spout, 

But I'll wait till the wintry breezes blow, 
And then I will take it out.” 


When the Winter came with its chilly blast, 
It found him without a cent, 

For, alas! his prosperous days were past, 
And his surplus cash was spent. 


Now he daily shivers as if he would freeze, 
And his folly he doth deplore, 
As he watches his Ulster swing in the breez® 
In front of his *¢ uncle’s ” door, 
— Boston Courier. 








PHYSICIANS and Druggists recommend Brown's 
Iron Bitters as the Best Tonic, Combining Iron 
with pure vegetable tonics,it quickly and completely Cures 
j Dyspepsia, Indiges- 

tion, W eakness,Im- 

pure Blood, Mala- 

ria, Chills and Fe- 

vers & Neuralgia. Anunfailing remedy tor Diseases 
of the Kidneysand Liver. Invaluable for Diseases 
culiar to Women, and all who lead sedentary lives. 
En riches and puri- | tion of food, re- 








fies the blood, stim- lievesHeartburn, 
ulates the appetite, strengthens the 
aids the assimila- muscles & nerves 
Does not injure the teeth,cause headache 
or produce constipation ; all other 
Iron medicines do. Genuine has 


BITT 


, trade-mark and crossed red lineson 
a wrapper. Take no other. Made only by 
DE MP* BROWN CHEMICAL CO.,Baltimore, ¥d. 
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The Famous English Custard Powder—Produces 
DELICIOUS CUSTARD WITHOUT EGGS, at 
HALF THE COST AND TROUBLE, 


5 Sold in Boxes at 18 cents, 
sufficient for 3 pints, and 36 
cents, sufficient for 7 pints. 


LUXURY. 


Inventors and aie rs, ALFRED Birpv & Sons, Sirming- 
ham, England. 





PASTRY } EVANS & SHOWELL, Philadelphia, Pa., 
and Sole Agents for U.S. A., will Mail Free, on receipt 
SWEETS of address, ** Pastry & Sweets,” a little work con- 
Mailed taining Practical Hints and Original Recipes for 
Eree. } Tasty Dishes for the Dinner and Supper table. 63 





THE CELEBRATED 


& bt. IN OS 
ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 
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THE BEST 
Washing Compound 


EVER INVENTED. 
Soild by Crocers Everywhere. 








=a (ards and Pencil FREE! 


§ S CO different designs Birds,Swias 
By level, Ivy Wreath, Gold 

Panel, Sentiment, Oval Em- 
H bouned> Summer, Winter, 
Moonlight and Marine scenes, 

ail in beautiful colors on superfine 
enameled board, with your name in fancy type, 10c., 6 pks and this 














Be autiful Pencil 50c. By getting = eof your Stent is to send 
ith you, youobtain an Elegant Pencil and a lovely pack of Cards 


tree. CAXTON PRINTING CO., W allingtord, Ct, 


on 
a 





COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
AND TRICYCLES. 


STANCH AND RELIABLE. 


Send stamp for illustrated Catalogue. 


THE POPE MFG. CO., 


697 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
BRANCH HOUSE, (2 Warren Street, New York. 








DECKER’S 


BILLIARD av? POOL 


Tables, celebrated for fine workmanship, quickness 
and durability of cushions. Prices low and terms 
easy. Send for Illustrated Catalogue. Factory and 


WAREROOMS 105 EAST 9th St., N. Y- 








every rubje SUG EXHIBITIONS, cc. 
ject be 1 etc, 

t2A profitable PUB for a@ man v h a small S, ote. Also, 

Lanterns for Home Amusement, 136 page Catalogue /re¢ 

MCALLISTER, Miz. Optician,49 Nassau St., N. ve 











VOLUME XVI OF “PUCK.” 


Orders for Vol. 16 of ** Puck,” bound, which will be completed on February 25th, should be placed now, 
The volumes will be made up of mew copies especially reserved for this purpose, and will contain an elegant 





illuminated title-page. 


forward, displaying each cartoon and the reading-matter under same in full, which, by the old method, was 





They are to be bound in the most approved style, the centre cartoon being brought 


partially concealed, thereby destroying its effect as a picture, and very often concealing the most essential point 


in the idea, 


Price, Bound in Cloth and Gilt.. 


Half Morocco and Gilt 


OUR 


$3.75 
4.50 


BINDERY. 


We will be pleased to receive orders from subscribers and the public in general who desire to have their 


own copies bound in the above style, 
volume, (26 numbers). 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 


Price, in Cloth and Gilt, 


$1.25; Half Morocco and Gilt, $2.00 per 


Publishers Puck, 
Nos. 21, 23 & 25 Warren Str., New York. 
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“{ owe my 
Restoration 
to Health 

, and Beauty 
to the 
Q CUTICURA 
REMEDIES,’ 


a 






Testimonial of a 
Boston lady. 


cH] 
ae 


ISFIGURING Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itching Tor- 
tures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum, and Infantile Humors cu.ed by 
the Curicura Kemepigs, 

CuricurA REsoLvenT, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and 
thus removes the cause. ‘ 

Curicura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. . 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from CuTicurA, is indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Chapped and Oily 
Skin, 

Cuticura Remenpres are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Biood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 cents. 
Resolvent, $1. PotTER DRuG #ND CHEMIcAt Co., Boston, Mass. 


SCROFULA. 


A girl in my employ has been cured of constitu- 
deat scrofula by the use of Swift’s Specific. 
J. O. McDanizz, Allatoona, Ga. 
(This gentleman is father of the Governor of Ga ) 
Vanderbilt’s millions could not buy from me w .at 
Swift’s Specific has done for me. It cured me of 


scrofula of 1 orn standing. 
RS. EL1zABETH Baker, Acworth, Ga. 


SNATCHED FROM THE GRAVE, —I was 
brought to death’s door by a combination of eczema 
and erysipelas, from which I had suffered for three 
years. Was treated by several physicians withiodide 

otassium, which seemed to feed thedisease. I have 
Coon cured sound and well by the use of Swift’s Spe- 
cific. Mrs. Saran E, Turner, Humboldt, Tenn. 

Swift’s Specific is entirely vegetable. Treatise on 
Blood and Skin diseases mailed free. 

Tue Swirt Spsciric Co., Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga., 
or 159 W. 23d St., New York. 








PUCK No. 371 (April 16th, 1884,) 
will be bought at full price at 
Office of ** Puck.’’ 





PEARLS IN THE MOUTH. 





Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and the 
breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is regarded as an in- 
dispensable adjunct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth, without injuring tie enamel, 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 


ANTED LADIES AND GENTLEMEN who 
wish to make ®8 to 84 aday easily at their 








own homes. Work sent by mail.Nocanvassing. Address 88 
with stamp Crown M’f’g. Co., 294 Vine St, Cin’ti,O, 


A maiden of uncertain age 

Of ancestry was wont to brag; 
When that attention would engage 

The conversation would not flag. 
*¢ One of my ancestors,” said she: 
««Came on the Mayflower.” ‘*Can it be?” 
Asked one: ‘¢’Tis a distinction great. 
Why, 1620 was the date.” 
«¢ Pray tell me,” slyly asked another: 
«* Was it your father or your mother?” 

— George Birdseye, in Unknown Ex. 

“ WoNnDER what that man is going to do with 
that bundle of switches on his wagon,”’ remarked 
a boy to his father. 

“My son, I am sorry to see that you are not 
a close observer,”’ the father replied: “‘lhat is 
not a bundle of switches, The man is an honest 
farmer, and is hauling some one a cord of 
wood,”’—Arkansaw Traveler. 

“ How did you manage to raise money to go 
to the opera last week ?” asked Brown of Jones, 
who is very deaf, 

“ Pawned my ear-trumpet.” 

“T don’t see how you enjoyed the opera with- 
out your ear-trumpet.” 

“I took my opera-glass.” 

—New York Graphic. 

Who says a woman can’t climb? An old 
maid in Massachusetts saw a dead field-mouse 
by the roadside the other day, and in less than 
forty seconds she was in the topmost crotch of 
an apple-tree, tucking her skirts in and peering 
around among the branches for her spectacles. 
—Burlington Free Press. 





Always avoid harsh purgative pills. They first make you sick 
and then leave you constipated, ter’s Little Liver Pills regu- 
late the bowels and make you well, Dose, one pill. 





An exchange says: ‘There are more puns made on Dr. Bull’s 
Cough Syrup free of charge, than are paid for by the owners. A 
good thing deserves the notice of the press. 


Hicuest Grape Not Charged with gas. 
A natural Not of 
Champagne Catawba flavor. 
fermented in th Not flavored 
bottle. with 
Absolute purity. Pineapple, Quince, 
Comparison or in any manner. 
will prove Not the wine 
Superiority of false 
over the foreign ostentation. 
Champagnes. No spirit 
The finest added. 
reliable No heedache 
ran when 
in the present age of FREELY USED. 
adulteration. 


The wine F. W. LUTTGEN, 
of a ~~ te Sole 





refined and 61 Warren's 
unbiassed, N —— 


The Balloon ‘‘ Eclipse”? will mak: 
eapadiion Grounds, /— _ccme - 





CASSONIA COMPANY (LIMITED): 
Corner 197th Street & Rexington Abenne. 


Importers direct of Spanish, French, German and Hungarian Wines, also 
Champagnes, Brandies and Cordials. Sold at lowest market prices, All 
goods guaranteed Pure. 








BITTERS, 


An excellent appetizing tonic of ae flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, ..nd all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs A few drops imparta delicious flavor 
to a glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try {t, .nd 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or ‘iruggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, 80L8 AGENT, 





fy , . , ; 
VIEW CRomei 


Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. lith S'T., N. Y. 













(Py is the BEST. Nopreparation. 

NAS 0 N ‘S Used with any clean pen for marking 
any fabric, Popular for decorative 

NOEL! BL E work on linen. Received Centennial 
Ss MEDAL & Diploma. Estab- 
lished 50 years. Sold by all 
Druggists, Stationers & News Agt’s. 





catalogue and price list 
of Rubber Goods to their 
friends and try to in- 


fluence sales for We willsend you free, post-paid two full 
sized, LADIES’ GOSSAMER RUBBER WATER PROOF GAR- 
MENTS, as a sample, and cne of our handsome Colored Covers 44 
page Catalogues with wholesale price list showing how youcan mak@ + 
a nice profit right at home. Send 20 cents for postage, packing, &c., 
(stamps or silver taken.) Cut this ont and send it to _. 

B. A. BABCOCK & CO,, CENTERBROOK, CONN. 47 


Hidden Name, Embossed and New Chromo 
Cards, name in new type, an Elegant 48 puse 
Gilt bound Floral Autograph Album wita 
quotations, 12 page Illustrated Premium 
and Price List and Agent’s Canvassing Outfit 
alltorl5c. SNOW & CO.,. Meride™-Corn, 43 


RUPTURE! 


Positively cured in 60 days by Dr. Horne’s 
Electro-Magnetic Belt-Truss, combined. 
Guaranteed the only one in the world gene- 
rating a cont nuous £éectric and Magnetic 
Current. Scientific, Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable and Effective in curing Rup- 
ture. Price Reduced, 500 cured in 1883. Send for pamphlet. 


ELECTRO-MAGNETIC TRUSS CO.. 191 Wabash_Ave., Chicago 


$100.00. Price per 
@s., stampe or silver. 
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DYKE’S BEARD ELIXIR 
Forces luxuriant Mustache, Whis- 
kers, or hair on bald 
30 days, Noinjury. Easily used. 
Beats the world. or 3 Pkgs doe 





ts, 3 tor 30 


Pack: ne ni : 25 cent 
L. A. L. SMITH & CU., Agents, Palatine, Llp 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 





STEEL PENS 


SotoBrALL OEALERS TurouGHourleWORLO, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours, For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 











61 BROADWAY. N: Y. 
3 
BOKER S BITTERS 
The Oldest and Best of all 
iz STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 


L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 













“ASHINGTON 0.C 


px eit 
Ist AVE Ave A 


oO NEW YORK 4 











PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Sts., 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
The highly celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles, Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We also 
recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 
existence, 


Ba AGENTS WANTED. -@a 





Piles—Piles—Piles 
Cured Without knife, powder or salve. Nocharge untilcured. Write for 
references, ]r. Corkins, 11 E. 29th St. 
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(Continued.] 
CHAPTER II, 


wonderf1l and mysterious curative power 
is developed which is so varied in its opera- 
tions that no disease or ill health can pos- 
sibly exist or resist its power, and yet it is 

Harmless for the most frail woman, weak- 

est invalid or smallest child to use. 
* Patients 
«« Almost dead or nearly dying” 

For years, and given up by physicians of 
Bright's and other hidney diseases, liver 
complaints, severe coughs called consump- 
tion, have been cured. 

Women gone nearly crazy! 

From agony of neuralgia, nervousness, 
wakefulness and various diseases peculiar 
to women. 

People draw out of shape from excru- 
ciating pangs of Rheumatism. ; 
Inflammatory and chronic, or suffering 
from =>rofula! 

Erysipelas! 

Salt Rheum, blood poisoning, dyspepsia, ind'- 
gestion, and in fact almost all diseases frail 

Nature is heir to 

Have been cured by Hop Bitters, proof of which 
can be found in every neighborhood in the known 


Moenl) 
Constable Ks '- 


Novelties in Cotton Fabrics. 





Now exhibiting a choice selection of 
Fine Cotton Dress Goods in Plain and Em- 
broidered Scotch Zephyrs, Cram Stripes, 
Crépe de chines, Sicilliennes, Brocade Sat- 
teens, French Percale Shirtings, etc. 





Broadway me 19th ét. 


New York. 64 





Fine Custom Tailoring 


OVERCOATINGS, 
SUITINGS, 


TROUSERINGS. 
The Choice of Foreign and Home Manufacture, 


Overcoats to order from $18.00 
Suits a ve 20.00 


Pants ~ ig 5.00 


SAMPLES AND SELF-MEASUREMENT RULES MAILED 
ON APPLICATION. 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 
J BRANCHES EVERYWHERE, “eh 


RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New bork. Hits 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 


CONSUMPTION. 


T have a positive remedy for the above disease ; by its use 
thousands of cases of the worst kind and of long standing 
have beencured. Indeed, so stronzis my faith in itsefficacy 
that I willsend TWO BOTTLES FREE, together with a VAL- 
UABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. Give ex- 
press & P.O, aduress. DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St. N. ¥ 














The year’s twelve chapters, written by myself, 
Complete for me life’s very latest book; 
But ere it is bound and placed on memory’s shelf 
Once more for errors let me take a look. 
. 


Alas! for this my very good intent; * 

Why, here ’s enough to fill a supylement! 

—Hunter Mac Culloch, in Philade!phia Times. 
UNCLE ESEK. 

It is not power, but the balance of power that 
wins. 

The best man living cannot give an un- 
doubted bond for his good behavior thirty days 
from date. 

My friend, if you want to make people think 
as you do, let them have their own way; noth- 
ing else will tire them out so soon. 

The line between foily and wisdom is so un- 
certain and indistinct that the philosopher and 
the fool are often seen prospecting on each 
other’s claims. 

The hardest man to shake from the ladder is 
the one who mounts a rung at a time. 

Men often climb half-way up the ladder and 
stay there; but it is seldom they fall half-way 
down and stop short of the bottom. ; 

Fools will bite on anything, like a frog in a 
puddle. You can catch them and throw them 
back again as often as you please, 

Very precise people have but few brains. 
That is what makes them so precise. 

Fame follows us to the grave, scratches a 
hasty epitaph on our tomb-stone, and then hur- 
ries on for the next train.— Zhe Century. 

It ain’t bo’n in some folks ter be hones’. 
Doan’ make no difference how much er duck 
*sociates wid chickens, nor no matter how fur 
she lib from water, soon ez she fin’s er puddle 
she’s gwine in dar.—Arkansaw Traveler. 

“GREAT editors and great pumpkins come 
from the country,” remarks an exchange. The 
bother of it is it takes time*to decide which 
they are.— Burlington Free Press. 





Blair’s Pills,—Great English Gout and Rheumatic Remedy. 
Oval box, $1; round, socents. At all druggists. 


CATARRH, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA. 
And all Lung Troubles can be cured by the Pillow-Inhaler. No stomach 
dosing, snuffing or douching. A radical and permanent cure. Send for 
pamphlet and testimonials. THe Pittow-INHALER Co., 1520 Chestnt St. 
Philadelphia, Pa., or to 25 East 14th St., New York. 13 








Angostura Bitters, the world renowned appetizer and in- 
vigorator, imparts a delicious flavor to all drinks and cures dys- 
pepsia, diarrhoea, fever and ague. Try it, but beware of counter- 
feits. Ask your grocer or your druggist for the genuine Angostura, 
manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 





HONOGRAPHY, or Phonetic Short Hand. Catalogue of 
works by Benn Pitman and Jerome B. Howard, with alphabet 
and illustration for beginners, sent on application. Address: 
22 PHONOGRAPHIC INSTITUTE, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music 


PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 


26 WEST 23rd STREET, NEW YORK. 


, 
EDEN MUSEE 55 West 23d Street. 
. Open from 11 toll. Sundays from 
1 toll. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 


—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in t! e Winter 
Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 


WORTH OF TESTED 
SEEDS FREE 


To any person sending us 50 cents for one year’s subscription 
to the Rural Home, and 7 cts. to help pay postage, packing. 
etc., we willsend the Ten Packets of choice Vegetable seeds 
named below free, We make this offer to induce you to become 
a regular subscriber to the Rural Home, and to test the value 
of our seeds (specially grown for our use). Following are the 
seeds we offer: Early Oxheart Cabbage, Imp. Blood Turnip Beet, 
Livingston’s Perfection Tomato, New Italian Onion, Early White 
Turnip, Early Montana Sugar Corn, New Perpetual Lettuce, 
Premium Green Pea, Valparaiso Squash, new, Imp., Large Sugar 
Parsnip. We want every farmer and gardener in the U. S. to give 
these seeds an honest and fair trial. They are warranted to be of 
the very best quality, true to name, f-e-h and pure and of the 
growth of 1884, Full directions for cultivating on every pack- 
age. Address 54 
‘ 


THE RURAL HOME, Philadelphia, Pa 
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WHEN YOU DRINK 


CHAMPAGNE 


INSIST ON HAVING ONLY 


PIPER-HEIDSIECK. 


It 18 perfectly pure and contains less than 10 °/. of alcohol 





AN INTERESTING VOLUME. 


PUCK’S CAMPAIGN SERIES. 


Those desiring to obtain the CAMPAIGN SERIES OF 
Puck, (from April 16th to November 19th, 32 copies, 
including the famous ‘tattooed man” cartoons,) which 
covers one of the most notable and interesting politi- 
cal contests that has occurred in years, can procure 
same at this office, price $2.50, or any desired copy 
at 10 cents. PucK’s CAMPAIGN SERIES, handsomely 
bound in cloth, $3.75. By mail, $4.25. 

No library or household is complete without this valu- 
able and instructive chronicle of the Campaign of 1884, 

For sale by all Book-sellers, or will be sent by mail 
upon receipt of advertised price, 

KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Publishers, 
: Nos. 21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 


NOTICE. 

Numbers 8, 4, 5, 6, 9, 11, 12, 18, 14, 15, 
16, 17, 19, 21, 22, 24, 25, 27, 29, 32, 38, 34, 
37, 88, 41, 47, 48, 50, 53, 54, 56, 77, 79. 
82, 87, 88, 181, 133, 150, 154 and 371 of English 
Puck will be bought at this office at 1Qc., and num- 
bers.10 and 26 at 6Oc, per copy. 
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THE NAUGHTINESS OF THE NOISY NEWTON AND THE PERPLEXITY OF THE PEACEFUL POTTER. 


“Please go away, Mr. Newton! This Church has gone out of the Martyr Business!” 











